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FOEEWOED 

As a sage, sitting on the shores of Time, 
watches the film of Ages from primordial times, 
Bapu Reddy sees the caravan of galaxies and 
firmaments moving into unknowq Beyond and the 
stars governing the march of times. 
The universe to him is a pantomime where 
history enacts orgies of ages, the twists and 
twirls of civillsations multitudinous and the. 
future promlsinE unenacted epochs. 

His sharp mind uestlons the sorry scheme 
of things-questlons the rigmarole of dismantled 
creations, questions the vagaries of mysterles, 
questions the writs of destiny. 
. 

He pants. He fumes. He cries. He rages. He 
teases into grollng the kennelled thoughts and 
laughs at the flashes of their fiery chains. 

Caught  up in this great turmoil of unrest, 
his philosophislng comes to his rescue. In some 
verses, he crosses the frontiers of Syllabled 
silences. In others, he grows serene and pours 
out mellow lines llke Tagore. His poems are 
thought - offerings. 

They covet us 
They enchant us 
They rhapsodize us 
We feel llfed to shuddering highs. 

Penetrating the frontiers of fossilized 
sagas, the poet cries: 

"I shall divinlse man 
and humanlse god 
dissolving the dubious distinctions 
in the Cosmic Democracy 
Soul-Body Socialism, 



In his admirable poem on "Buddha in Bangkok" 
he visions the World Poets, hearing: ... 

"... the peal 
of Time Bell 
heralding a New Dawn 
of Thoughts for Third Millennium, 
dissolving the fossilized darkness 
in a sparkle of light flashed 
from the "Urn of Love" 

A great poem from a great poet. 

24th October, 1988. 

KRI SHNA SRINIVAS 
Editor "POET" 
International Monthly 
Madras - 600 042. 



has ben conceived, nerpret:ed and guided by 
our sages through he ages in terms o physical 
body and dlvine  splrlt both endlng to fulfl 
their own needs. It has come to be belleved 
that they not only have distinc desposiions 
and desires but also often confllctlng ones. 
Our Saints and Scriptures have Seen endeavourlng 
to ascertain the rue nature of human body and. 
spirit so that the conflicting interests and 
conradlctory dispositions are reconciled for 
rendering life purposeful and dellghtful. Body 
is gross maer .and soul is the subtle consciou- 
sness atending it. Whle human body has been 
susceptible to physical analysis and treatment, 
the Soul remains the eluslve spirit beyond the 
coprehension .of all branches of knowledge. 
Hence unending speculation and intuitive explo- 
ration of. the ulnlmane truth and unknowabel 

The basic theme of life, its purpose and 
content emanate from the question of pre-blrth 
and post-death phases of human existence.  am 
no going to quote or refute he concepts and 
theories propounded in the scriptures or propa- 
gated hrough Puranas and philosophic schools. 
I would also not bother you with theistic or 
. 
atheistic view of llfe much less the ritualistic 
or religlous practices.  would like to examln 
briefly for my own benefi and incidentally for 
your consideatlon the relevance of spiritualism 
in physical human llfe.  may no confrm 'to 
he tradltional orthodox approach to spiritua- 
llsm but  will also not allenate myself from 
the substance of he existing 'splritual litera- 
ture contained in Vedas Upanishads, Geeta 
Brahma sutras (Prasthana Thraya) etc.,  shall 
try to share with you my humble thoughts on the 
oceanic theme of ultimate reallty and supreme 
Soul with independent rationalistic mind. and 



human existence, I am labouring to vindicate the 
thesis, that the nature and content of physical 
human life is itself an expression of the spiri- 
tual light of the Sou]., I wish to explode the 
myth of the dichotomy of body and spirit. 

The traditional thesis as it were under- 
mines the importance of earthly llfe as being 
illusory and transient. This orthodox traditio- 
nal thesis of spiritualism tends to negate the 
terrestrial life experience of the embodied soul 
and over emphaslses the celestial bliss of the 
after death life to be experienced by a llbe- 
rated ethereal soul. To this traditloal thesis, 
there is also an ante-thesis of here and now. 
It enunciates that the Super Soul and God worlds 
are mere intellectual illusions and the human 
beings and their earthly llf are real. 

The concept of human llfe that I would llke 
to visualise as relevant to the modern scienti- 
fic world, is a kind of synthesis of the total 
denial of the spiritual base of the earthly llfe 
and total subjugation of physical life to the 
spiritual goal. In other .words I would assign 
equal status to the life on this plant and life 
anywhere else in the infinite creation. , For 
this, I would make the following new set of 
assumptions: 

i) There is. and will be for ever an un- 
knowable infinity whose unpredictable energy/ 
force creates and recreates all visible an 
invislble matter, animate as well as inanimate 
objects of which man and his earth are an inte- 
gral part. 

2) The souls presumably emerging from the 
Super Soul descend embodied for the physlcal 
experience of spiritual lfe on this plant. 



3) There is nothing udivne or unholy in 
hls ali pervading creation of which the earth 
nd universe" are but an infinitesimal paEto 

4) The opportunities available to the birth 
- deth bound life on this earth cannot be and 
need not be sacrificed for the sake of sacred 
. 
deeps of delight in the other, presumptive after 
death-realm of supreme ab.solu,e, truth. 

5) Man is entitled to attain sensory know- 
ledge and spiritual experience each reflecting 
the other as a goal of his life. 

My synthesis of the theistic and the athei- 
stic versions of reality is a kind of spiritua- 
llsm intended to serve the .cause of man as an 
embodied soul on earth. Let us not treat man as 
a murky body awaiting to collapse as soon as the 
elusive soul flits away from it and thereafter 
to disintegrate into the Five elements. I would 
put it the other way. The spirit has indeed 
descended on the earthly kingdom for divine 
enjoyment through sense instrumentality (Pancha 
Indrlyas). Let us treat the Pancha Indrlyas as 
the voice of the soul and the manifestation of 
its materialistic urge. Neither the visible 
body nor the invisible Soul can escape from 
infinite Space or Time. Therefore, it is incon- 
ceivable that the soul presumably entranced in 
the. divine bliss would shackle itself in the 
human body only to reunite with the same Super 
Soul, after undergoing an airy nothing experien- 
ce' of the socalled earthlysufferlng and sin. 
It would also be preposterous to imagine that 
the urges of Indriyas is an expression of body/ 
mind and not of the soul. What is more presum- 
pious is to say that the boby/mind revolts and 
acts against the dictates of the soul. Why 
should the sense delights be seen as the nega- 
tion of Soul's bliss. 



less exploration of physical reality and tran- 
scendental potency. Imagine that the millions 
and. billions of stars that we see every day in 
the aful night with naked eye are not more 
shimmering illusions but each one Of them is a 
sphere of light tens and thousand times bigger 
than the earth and even the Sun. Their distan- 
ces from earth are only to be measured in terms 
of light years. Stated briefly it would mean 
that if one travels wlth the speed of light 
i.!e., at th'e rate of 1,86,000/- miles per 
second,, he may reach the nearest star in few 
years and the farthest Star in millions of 
years. The disputation over the nature and exis- 
tence of God and super consciousness becomes 
irrelevent in such an incredible vis.ble physl- 
ca1 reality which cannot be reached even by the 
unending future ,history of man or any other 
species. Hence the distance between the known 
and the unknown/unknowable widens despine all 
possible scientific and technologlcal advance- 
ment, ca11ing for greater and greater spiritual 
awareness to sustain the Sprlt of eqallty and 
happiness in real llfe. Sprltualism should 
therefore be a comprehensive concept and pur- 
poseful processof relatlng the known and the 
unknown the finite and the infinite for making 
human llfe as an expression and fulfilment of 
the Soul"s cornal, social and transcendental 
aspirations through the unifying code of happi- 
ness, It should mo=e partlcaarly help establlsh 
a soclo-economlc Oder bsed on Justlce equali- 
ty and prosperity. In essence the splritual 
llght would continue to enjoy the bllss of phy- 
sical llfe. I pray th.at mypoetic vision may 
prove to be a prophetic oracle. 
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URN 

LOVE 



WHO IS WHO? 

Soul and Body 
bound together 
play- pray 
laugh- weep 
in an inexplicable intimacy -- 
My body'-- says the soul 
My spirit  -- claims the body 
whose body? Whose soul? 
Who is "1'? 
What is My'? 
Who is body? 
who is soul? 
who is Who? 
in the phenomenal Zoo-- 

'It is my light' 
asserts the shadow 
"It is my shadow" 
disputes the light 
-- a lighted shadow 
.-- a shaded light 
which is wrong? which is right? 
enspirited body! 
embodied spirit! 
.what enters into what! 
which emerges from which! 
fusion in confusion 
, 
cont'usion, in fusion 
That is why 
tet (m live together 
I and My, 



Looking into my Zodiac 
I accepted the challenge 
programmed the infinite ignorance 
as the realm of my quest 
.computerised my competence 
in the subtle soul software -- 

My rockets have brakes 
my speed has fetters 
Time is my constraint 
Space is my rstraint 
in my penetration 
of Stygian secrets  womb. 

I Summon the Godhead, his apostles 
for te$tfying to the terebrious events 
eluding human apprehension 
I defy the suivez, 
adopt my own terrigenou$ tune 
and translate the. temporal tents 
into terrestrial terminology. 



EARTH, I LOVE YOU 

Breaking free of the earth 
which has given me birth 
I soar 
into the roofless sky, 
asking 
the unanswered questions 
Who am I? 
Where am I? 

Are man and his earth 
but a my, th 
why then , 
Gods descend on this globe 
time and again 
as saviours o man? 

I am in search of the God 
who reated 
side by side 
sacrifice and selfishness 
mind and matter. 
birth and death 
pain and pleasure. 



I seek 
the significance of this world 
pulsating in the infinite void 
and ponder 
over the purpose of life 
poised betwixt birth and death. 

If life's aim is attainment of Heaven 
I'd beek to be born in Heaven 
But 
what is wrong with the earth? 
Why should it be different from Heaven  
Why and how long 
this discrimination, deprivation? 
I love this earth 
as the kingdom of Heaven 
I love this life 
as I will Heavenly existence, 



1i 

How come 
this strange $cenar|o! 
God concedes Mans World 
Man questions God's wor|d 

Who is body- Who Is spirit 
What i transient 
What is permanent 
questions answer questions 
answers question answers 
The real code ,remains 
known to the unknown 
unknown to the known, 
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LOVING IS LIVING 

Whirling constellations 
born of 
convulsions of time 
frighten 
The ever dying, ever living time 
coils around 
my expanding consciousness, 
crushing my thoughts as they arise. 

My starry eyes 
gaze at the cosmic play 
beyond the beguiling sky. 
My infinitesmal consciousness 
rests consoled by the very thought 
of Supreme Soul's helplessness 
in the turbulence 
of he broken silence. 

The answerless question answers 
all my awful doubts-- 
'Loving is living, 
doubting is dying." 
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TRANSCENDING THOUGHT 

Thought 
the originator o1' Time and Space 
the initiater or" plurality 
haunts me as the villain of peace 
of my body, mind and intellect 
ressits my retreat into 
cosmic silence. 

Thought 
the designer of my desires 
the progenitor of my actions 
drags my serene soul 
into battle of life. 

Now 
i am engaged 
in annihilation of thought 
with thought, 
in transcending matter 
with matter, 
I am living only 
between thought and thought 
Iosing consciousness 
of all things of thoughts 
through 
consciousness of the consciousness 
through 
dreaming in the Dream. 



STONE IY GOD 

I write poems 
on stones 
for they whisper 
deep into my soul 
the unassailable truthi 
ol  recondite Reality. 

Stone was born 
long before man, 
the flora and fauna 
air, water 
bel'ore any life was ever born -- 

Creations, destructions, 
mutations, all the events 
that took place in time, 
thousands 
millions, billions 
trillions of yea$ ago 
provide the measure of time 
but 
I beseech the silent stone 
to tell me 
when the Time was born. 



Sculpturing them 
into my dream shapes 
I worship stones 
with supreme devotion, 
In the history's receding shadows 
in the evolutions onward march 
l'earles$, fetterless, aloft they stand; 
assimilating 
every thought and tongue 
these stone festoons reflect 
the ultimate truths 
o1' mind and spirit; 
they hypnotize me 
with their 
metalphysicl Inttm4tlns. 



SHADOW SHOW 

I a,m awSre 
of so, m e t h in g s h a dow i n g m e 
awake or asleep. 
It speaks when I am silent 
silent when i speak. 
When I am in the dark 
it throws out some spark. 
When I am searching in the bloom 
it suddenly turns into a gloom. 
When I am at the brink 
it inspires me to think. 
When I start seeing something 
it makes me blink. 
It recedes when I approach 
approaches from beyond my reach 
I l'eel 
it is light that shadows me 
I think 
it is doubt that swallows me 
when and where 
is to be our rendezvous? 
How can I know? 
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ANATOMY OF THANATOLOGY 

Jatasya Maranam Dhruvam 
That which is born shall die- 
it is an abstruse pact 
between Life and Death 
for their mutual perpetuation 
with a cabalistic clause 
that they shall not reveal 
their true cause, 
Manifesting their will 
in myriad forms and names 
they defy definition-- 
Like the Light and Darkness 
they hide and seek 
each the other 
in a circular logic 
playing androgynous magic, 

Egyptian Pyramids 
Roman columbarium 
Indian Tajmahal 
Russian Red Square Mausoleum 
are tributes of Lifds Tombs 
to Death 
a ludicrous response 
to a ridiculous situation. 
Vindicating 
Death is the Birth right of Lit'e. 
Zoology, Entomology 
Sociology, Astrology 
Pathology, Psychology 
Teleology, Theology 
all begin with Biology 
end in Thanatology. 
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.:.:.,:....T,HE SONG OF SURRENDER 

Let me s...|ng a song 
before we depart 
w0hder not what more 
I have to warble 
having tuned 
my life's moments 
into an inspiring lyric. 

True, i warbled 
countless carols precious 
the hymn I hum now 
is a priceless one-- 

All that I sang as if I know 
were of things I knew not 
now I chant i know not 
of the things I know-- 

The supreme song I intone is simple 
=1 am That 
and that i surrender to you = 
Oh! Death my Queen 
call me when you will! 
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RECEDI NG TOMORROW 

Sitting 
in the dark Examination Hall 
Sun answers 
proF.ound star-questions 
writ across 
the vast sky-board, 
With beaming smiles 
he awakens 
the sleeping worlds, 

Mischievously 
looking straight 
into my suspicious eyes 
the resplendent Sun 
himself asks 
some burning quest ions -- 

"What is physical? 
What is spiritual? 
Who makes the distinction? 
Wherein lles their connection  

Unable to answer, 
I confuse him 
with my juvenile doubts 

'Are you physical or spiritual 
an illusion or reality? 
To which world do you belong 
which .world do you long for? * 
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He frets and f'umes 
at the probing 
of" his personal secrets 
but 
clears his eyes 
with cloud kerchief" 
cools his f'ace with wind hand-f'an 
and parries my quest.ions 
with practised smiles 
"l_et me think" -- he winks 
"1 my tell you tomorrow" 
into dusky ocean chambers 
he retires, 
never comes that tomorrow, 
ever tormenting, 
remians' the suspense. 
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CORNER OF THE COSMOS 

I search for God 
in the auspicious North-East corner 
of the Cosmos-- 
envisioning Him as reposing 
on the coiled Time Serpent 
buoyed up in the Milkyway ocean, 

Atop the Tirumala Hills 
in the mysterious valley lake 
I see the embodied Auzure Blue 
as silent sable stone idol 
the known witness to the unknowable Truth, 

Sitting beneath the stone festoons 
on th wood carpetted mountains 
I had a tryst with primordial silence 
beyond the curtain of causation, 
M y eyes . 
stamped with Yogic Sleep 
awoke as orbs of Sun globes 
and lighted the direction lamps 
in the whirling void, 
set the limits 
to the life-beat of the soul 
with the rampart horizons 
separating darkness from the light, 

CelebFated the festival 
ot' supreme happiness 
o[ my blessed soul, 



PEACE OF MY BIRTH PLACE 

FI.ying high In the sky 
the winged clouds 
defy the alluring ethereal kingdoms 
and melt away 
in the loving lap of mother-earth; 
they signal to us the significance 
of this solid planet, 
whose magic clay moulds Itself 
into myriad lives. 

Show me another world 
where an ant and elephant 
greet each other 
in eternal bond o1' love 
where land and water 
share common dreams . 
of creation, recreation, 
proliferation, perpetuation 
of flora, fauna, aura 
of pain-pleasure game 
of birth- death syndrome 
in relentless gyration. 
Where visible man in all humility 
attributes his might to 
invisible god, 
where air recaptures the cosmic sound 
in its anonymous fealty 
to the Supreme Silence. 

Spoil not 
the curvy beauties of the carved lives 
the.peace of mans birth place. 
Let heavens smile 
on the ambience of mother earth- 
like the transient clouds 
Man and God cling to her bosom 
in child-like mirth. 
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Time acts blind 
Space acts dumb 
touching one the other 
they visualise ach other 
Witnessig this 
unprecedented pantomime 
the five senses audience 
are dazed, 
and breathe the air 
of belief and disbelief. 

"Where are, you, Space" 
Time exclaims 
"i am inside you" 
silently responds Space 
"1 cannot hear what you say" 
--- You have no ears, not me 
may be I dont have eyes" 
--- You have eyes but I am invisible 
"You have ears but I am inaudible" 

Am I visible to you now? 
Spacers silent voice enquires, 
--- Why dont you speak 
why dont you listen  

What is this mad dialogue! 
ear is irked. 
I can't see any one! 
eyes murmur. 
AIls but tasteless talk! 
tongue dismisses. 

What is there to touch! 
hand doubts. 
No smell and no bloom 
nothing but pandemonium! 
nostril sighs deeply,. 



The two are acting 
fascinatingly 
the five are watching 
interestedly. 

The enlightened audience 
criticise agitated 
=This is an illusory drama  -- 

The eternal actor.$ ridicule 
=What audience are these 
senseless Zealots 
trying to see the 
I nfinitys Beginning and End 
through the five-holed mirror!  

The omnipresent play 
of the Truthful actors 
goes on eternally--- 
Whether they understand or not 
the audience of relativity 
the authors or" the finite 
watch with sympathy 
for enlightening entertainment 
for enthralling experience, 
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MOON MAGIC 

Moon appears 
before the Star gathering 
in the sky-high Hall 
performs 
a hypnotising light - trick 
with her magic wand, 
Through curving vacuous space 
she snatches the burning beams 
from the mighty Sun 
immersed in his 
illuminating exploration, 
and projects them 
as her own lulling light. 
The gullible stars 
applaud the churlish Moon 
as the shining queen of the night. 

I suspect the Sun too 
of smuggling his Fire 
through 
similar miraculous manoeuvres--- 
a scintillating show 
of light relay 
, 
of' lie chain 
in the cimmerian theatre. 

Which light is reality? 
which the illusion? 
a matter of the mind 
ca u ght ,between 
a real illusion and 
an illusory reality. 



!:::.gi":':par'"k frOm the":"dP.:ms womb 
grew into an ear, th-illuminating Sun, 

2g 

He is a fountain of love . 
in the endless expanse of I|fes desex't# 
a heavenly voice 
broke out from Bethlehem 
a spackling star 
appeared on a desolate night, 

The hooded serpent of hatred 
stung human society, 
the Dragon of despotism 
snatched the desiderata of man, 
the roar of Barbarism 
drowned the wail of the meek, 
the helpless humanity 
raised its hands to the sky, 
, 
in the battle of. 
Satan against the Divine, 
In the rattle of 
the chaos and cosmos 
He vindicated the Almightys might 
and humanity's right. 
The world called him Messaiah 
he carried the cross for the world. 
Between. Truths crucifixion 
and Ioves ressurrection, 
an incarnation of the Holy Spirit 
His life, a new Genesis 
His love, a merry Christmas. 
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SOMETHING OF NOTHING 

=Nothing = 
is a thing 
not known to you 

= Something= 
is a thing 
half known to you 

=The Thing = 
iS a thing 
that you cannot know, 

The best, perhaps, you can ever know 
Is but 
Something of Nothing, 
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Shut alone 
in the lap of silence 
,j,look Into myself 
for illumining intimations. 

The paranoid in me 
frightens me 
the void around me 
enlightens me .:--- 

I, I, I, 
Where am I? 
My, My, My, 
asserts the I 
I my, My ! 
till I die .... 

All my things 
belong to I 
My body- My mind 
My word - My thought 
My Soul- My life 
then, where is my I? 

i I,. My My 
make me sigh 
How How, Why Why 
make me shy 
How I, why my 
Why I, how my 
Syndrome Conundrum 
Yes Yes, No No 
messed up 
how come! 



THE LORD OF SEVEN HILLS 

Seven Hills 
rising over one another 
reached out to the eluding blue, 
lifted the restive Lord of the Heavens 
from the star guarded secret chambers, 
installed Him in an earthly abode 
disguised as a Time-packed Stone 
for soothing the su[fering men. 

With smiling face, beaming looks 
and assuring hands, 
He listens 
to the tumultous souls, 
to the entreating cries 
of sinful man. 

Unfathomed darkness 
captured in His sable body 
is illumined 
by his boundless compassion. 
Atop the Seven Hills 
lies the heaven brought to earth 
reverberating 
with primordial voice 
o the blissful souls 
with lie liberating music 
o Times titanic wheels. 



DARK SECRET 

Darkness, Darkness, Darkness, 
I shrieked 
Sun rushed in and enquired 
=what frightened you  
Da ... Da ... Da ..o 
Darkness, I muttered 
Show me--- he bid 
ashamed--- I said 
it was here till you called 
disappeared in a flash 
seeing you dash in.  
Infuriated he remarked 
=where on earth Is the darkness 
you cannot show = 

What shall I ca!! it but darkness 
the fettle that ilock$ my vision 
and doesn't allow me 
to see you, me or anything. 

With a mystic smile he sermonlses 
"You shut your eyes 
and create darkness 
when opened 
you find it to be baseless" 



THAWING THOUGHTS 

The known explores the unknown 
The unknown eludes the known 
Darkness delivers Light 
Light devours Darkness 
Word breaks silence 
Silence dumbs word 
Illusion imitates Reality 
Reality plays illusion 
Lit'e shrinks from death 
Death arches towards life 
Poverty seeks prosperity 
Prosperity shuns poverty 
Soul spiritualises Body 
Body materialtses Soul 
Where am I? 



THREE ZEALOTS 

Zealots are of three kinds 
I lead them all --- 
one believes He is there 
others dispute He is not 
the third oscillates 
between 
May be- May rot be- 

Those who think He exists 
have not seen Him 
Those who deny His existence 
cannot prove it 
For those He 
may or may not be 
there is nothing to question. 

Whether one 
affirms, denies or doubts 
His existence 
If there, He will go nowhere 
if not, He will come from nowhere,. 
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Not, above 
,Not, below 
Not, inside 
Not, outside 
Not, around 

Netl--- Neti--- Netl 
not this, not this, not this 
inspected, deleted 
inspected, deleted . 

Not, the Body 
Not., the Mind 
Not, the Intellect 
Not, the Time 
Not, the Space 

Neti--- Neti--- Netl 
not this, not thls, not this 
probed- disapproved 
Probed- disapproved 
Yet, 
when you reach that 
you shall be that 
and reallse 
All this Is but That. 



Future unfolded 
before his dreaming, 
voyaging eyes 
as a red carpet roll 
spread out for welcoming a VVIP, 
Cod smiled on his humane face 
discerning the destiny 
that left mans homeland 
in myopic mist, 
Ends of swaying hair 
on his soaring, head 
peep through the" microscopic holes 
opening Into infinite unknown universes, 

As i gaze at the sky 
with my jet rocketing looks 
I find the ascending footprints 
of Shri Auroblndo$ intuitive thoughts 
on the shoreless sands of silence 
reminding man 
of his identity with infinity 
of his unity with divinity, 
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MOTHER'S LAP 

I asked 
the ever questioning question 
questions like quetions 
out of. 
my kindergarten curiosity-- 

Where is all this used up Aeons 
swept from 
the life-yard of creation 
dumped? 

Where from this Inexhaustible 
cascading Time flows willingly 
into this 
dev,ourlng parched existence? 

Where Is 
the infinity's circling circumference 
that keeps constant equtdlstance 
from its Inflnestsmal centre? 



My odyssey 
on the Iong-w.lnding paths 
through the variegated wonder lands 
ended 
st my starting home polnt 
to my soul's surprlse. 

Delighted, my waiting Mother 
takes me 
into her affectionate arms 
presses me 
to her billowing bosom 
and whispers into my vibrating ears 
lullaby-answers 
to my pertinacious questions. 

Back In the lap 
of my powerful Mother 
of a priori Secrets of cr.eation. 
I close my eyes 
in wakeful sleep 
babbling of intractable dreams. 



LOVE-LIFE-CYCLE 

Love is the mother of life 
Life is the mother of emotion 
Emotion is the mother of 'motion 
Motion is the mother of energy 
Energy is the mother of matter 
Matter is the mother of mind 
Mindis the mother of spirit 
Spirit is the mother of soul 
Soul is the mother of love 
And Love Is .,...., 



TITILATED STARS 

I walk 
on the planet step-stones 
punctuating 
the inviolable ocean blues, 
placing my first step 
on the argent Moon 
! lift up my next 
in a giant leap of my cosmic sense. 
I am on my pilgrimage 
to the solitary sequestered worlds 
echoing my intuitions intimations. 

With majestic pride 
I stride upwards 
lest titillated stars 
laugh at my 
perilous slip of a step, . 
on their mystic marble paths. 

He am I  
is my answer code 
at the secret posts 
checking on my lurking moves 
In their 
sovereign monopolistic EIysiums 
If they accept the code 
He is there 
If not 
i am alone. 



IN THE STAR SEA 

On the sparkling waves 
of the Star Sea 
sways the Moon Boat, 
my heart swings, 

The outer space turns 
into my Inner heart 
Time burns 
like a torch In my hands. 

Wonderful Worlds 
Invisible In day llght 
shine amazlngly 
on the screen of nlght. 

As I raise my bold looks 
the bashful stars scintillate 
As I open my freezed mlnd 
halluclnatlons evaporate. 



WHATEVER IT IS 

All are searching for 
Whatever it is 
Air are longing for 
Whatever it is. 

What are you questing. 
What are you desiring? 
each and all ask the other 
every one questing.  

Well aware they. can't find 
they run about as if they found 
Knowlng they can't satisfy 
they repose as if gratified. 

Search Is blissful 
Whether you find or not 
aspiring is llfe 
Whether fulfilled or not 
Perhaps, 
seeking itself is attainment 
yearning itself is fulfilment. 



BUDDHA IN BANGKOK 

Thailand, 
a land of" thawing desires 
chants; 
on it Chao Phraya vibrant waves 
the incantation of four Noble Truths 
the psalms of Noble Eightlold Path-- 
Millenniums listen assiduous!y 
to the message of love and peace; 
=T'he inevitability of suffering 
caused by the sell  craving 
which could be destroyed 
by following the eightfold path-- 
of 
Right understanding, Right purpose 
Right speech, Right conduct 
Right vocation, Right effort 
Right alertness, Right concentration ...=. 

Buddhas guiding light 
permeates from this awakened land 
through the phenomenal world-- 
, 

Emerald Buddha 
evokes peace and tranquillity 
B uddham Sharanam Gatchami--- 

Golden Buddha 
spreads truth and equality 
Sangham Saranam Gatchami--- 

Reclining Bddha 
radiates compassion and prosperity 
Dharmam Saranam Gatchami--- 



The ascetic soul, its ambitious body 
harmonlsed ih Therevad Creed, 
eschew greed, satisfy need 
tame temptatlons, seek solvattons. 

Poets of the world 
assembled in the Thai verdure realm 
kiss this child of indian Ocean 
crowned with 
Times changing moods spectrum 
bliss'ully dreaming 
of an evil-free time 
sans sickness, sa:ns old age, sans death. 
They admire H 
Singing Krishnas idyll 
following Ram#s ,"ideal 
rendering 'Thai  life real. 

They hear the peal of Time Bell 
heralding 
a new dawn 
o' thoughts for Third Millennium, 
dissolving the 'ossilized darkness 
in a sparkle of light 
'lashed from the Urn or" Love. 



How corhe 
this strange scenario! 
Cod concedes Mans World 
Man qestions Cods world-- 

Who is body- Who is spirit 
What i transient 
What is permanent 
questions answer questions 
answers question answers 
The real code remains 
known to the unknown 
unknown to the known 
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